BARBARIAN STORIES

written, but of course the boy could not read. Yes,
it would be pleasant to see him - he hoped they
hadn't spoilt the essential liveness of the red-head at
that house. Well, even if they had, Rudd would get
it back again quick enough.

The first thing he had to do in Rome was to see his
political chiefs; he would have to start canvassing the
moment the wedding was over - all the better,
Decima could not complain if she was left to herself!
Much money had already been expended on his
behalf; he was expected to do well. He did not get
to the bride's father's house till the evening and then
everyone was swamped in preparations for the very
extra-magnificent wedding there was to be next day.
He did not see Rudd and had no chance of asking
for him. The next morning he had to get his new
clothes, and also to pay visits on one or two of his
father's old friends, who all thought well of his pros-
pects, if he exerted himself and went the rounds of the
most important people with suitable promises, bribes
or conversation. By now he had got almost used to
the troublesomeness of the knee.

Then came the wedding. He thought he had seen
a red head at the tail of the torch-bearers but was not
sure. Decima was much like other women in the
dark; at any rate she could not go on pretending to
be a fine lady without any of the appurtenances! He
woke to find her sleeping beside him like any warm,
healthy animal, bedded in her own coarse hair. He
determined to be as pleasant as possible until she
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